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"Never!" cried Bourguell, rising with vio-
lence and throwing his napkin on the table.
"Never! Do you hear me? Never!" and
the old master mason paced up and down
the cosy dining room, turning on his heel
furiously, like a bear in a cage; while poor
mother Bourgueil, her tearful eyes lowered
on her plate, was disconsolately nibbling
almonds.
For two years the same dispute had been

springing up between the old couple-
Just as now at the end of their evening
neal For it was two years since they had
fallen out with their son, Edward, who, in
spite of their opposition, had married a

woman picked up somewhere in the Latin
quarter-just when he was about to take
his degree as a lawyer, too. How they had
loved him and petted him, this Edward-
this long wished for child, who had come

after ten long years of married life, when
they had almost given up hoping for a son.
The happy Bourgueil. then only a simple
builder, had rubbed his hands, saying to his
wife: "You know, Clemence, that smart
fellow Haussniann is improving and chang-
ing the whole of Paris, from one end to
another. Here is a good chance for me.
If things go on this way, I can make a
fortune in twelve or fifteen years. And I
know one thing, the little rascal of ours
won't need to climb up into scaffoldings,
like his father, nor come home every night
with spots of plaster all over his gray vest,
and fit to drop with fatigue. We will make
a real gentleman of him, won't we, Clem-
ence?"
All Bourguell's ambitions had been real-

ized. At college Edward was a brilliant
pupil, and the old peasant who had come to
Paris many years ago, carrying his shoes
on his back and a little silver tied up in a
corner of his handkerchief, had the satis-
faction of seeing his son congratulated and
loaded with prizes by the minister of in-
struction himself. What a future the boy
had before him! lie would pas the most
difficult examinations without any trouble
-they would be a mere joke for him-and
then choose any career he had a fanc'y for.
"We will leave the boy a good Z),0 francs
income." father Borrgueil would say, cheer-
fully, slapping his wife's shoulder with his
strong, broad hand. "And, saperlotte! we
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will make him marry right soon. It will
be easy to find some pretty girl, with a

good education like his, who will make him
happy, and of whom we can feel proud!"
Ahi, those lovely plans! where had they

gone? The kind old parents had been fool-
ish enough to furnish a room in town for
their boy, that he might be more independ-
ent. Then he met that woman, and imme-
diately his studies were dropped. At twen-
-ty-five he had not even taken .his licen-
tiate's degree. They were dreadfully dis-
appointed, after having built such fine cas-

tles; still the, did not give up all hope.
They consoled themselves saying: "He is
so your g! It will pass. Let him alone
awhile."
But cne day the imhaelle had the audac-

ity to inform them that he had adored
this girl, and was determined to make her
his wife. This was too much. If Bourgueill
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Academy
ire carrying a bunch of box-plant that fills
the air wits' sweet, fresh odor. Even the
)ld cab horses have a bit of it stuck behind
their ears!
BourgueIl, who sat up last evening at

the cafe, playing cards till midnight, wakes
tip very late. He is in a horrible mood; and
what man would not be, I should like to

know? Lastnight,at the usual hour, he
had again to listen to his wife's absurdities.
She again mentioned Edward, and tried
to soften h'n, BourgueIl! She had made

Inquiries, shesaid, and learned tbat their
daughter-in-law,forshe was that in spite

of all his anger, was not the had woman
they had first thought. A poor girl? Yes;
she had worked in a store. But what of
that? What were they themselves but simple
working people, even if they had become
well off? Could they expect their son to
marry some rich marquis' daughter? And
ever since Angelind-an ugly name, but it
wasn't the girl's fault after all-ever since
Angelina had been his wife, no one could
breathe a word against her. She was a
model little wife. "Can it be that you will
rot have pity on these poor children?" the
old mother had asked him, tearfully. "They
are poor, very poor. What do you think
Edward earns in that insurance company
where lie has found a place? It breaks my
heart to think of it; only 200 francs a
month! As much as you speed on your
cafe and your cigars. I don't ask you to
see them: but won't you help them, just a
little? We are living in plenty, while they-"
and receiving no answer from Bourguell,
who was peisively turning the glass he had
just emptied between his fingers, the old
woman had risen from her seat and come

up to him. putting a trembling hand on his
shoulder. silently pleading. Vain effort!
Bourgueil, suddenly remembering that he
was a Roman, had again poured forth
maledictions and his formidable "never."
And on this lovely Easter morning he is

more than usually sad and ill-tempered-
this strong-minded old mason. He feels
very nervous; he has cut his chin twice
while shaving. Oh, no; he will not be weak
er.ough to pay an income to his unduitful
son. A Roman, I tell you. Would old
Prutus have relented? Of course not. And
last night he was on the point of yielding!
That is what comes of listening to women.

They haven't energy for two sous, the wo-
rren haven't. BourgueIl is firmer than ever
in his re.solutions as he puts on a white
shirt and his gray holiday suit. He goes
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into the parlor, that cozy, pretty parlor he
was so proud of when things had still some
interest for him, and looks at the clock.
It is only 11 o'clock, and Bourgueil, who has
a fine appetite this morning, feels cross at
the thought of eating only at 12. Soon
Mother BourgueIl returns from church with
a large bunch of box plant. She places it
on a little side table, and suddenly the whole
room is filled with the strong, fresh odor.
Bourgueil is no poet; he has not a very re-
fined nature. Yet he is impressionable for
all that-like you or me-and the sight of
the green branches recalls far-off memories.
While the old woman is busy taking apart
the twigs to decorate the rooms with them,
the penetrating perfume affects his old
heart. He remcmbers a certain Easter
morning-ah, so long, long ago-when he
was still a workman, and his young wife a
dressmaker's apprentice. It was their hon-
eymoon, for they had married a few days
be fore Lent. Then, too, she hadi returned
from church with a fragrant burden and
made their only room bright and festive.
How pretty she looked, and how he loved
her! And by a rapid effort of Imagination
he recalls in an instant their long years of
married life; she has ever been so Indus-
trious, so thrifty, so devoted. And now he
tortures her-this good, brave woman-he
makes her suffer on account of his wicked
son.
But is Edward really so wicked as all

that? Of course a fellow ought to honor
his father and mother, and obey them;. but
then, are not youth and love sufficient ex-
crses for many a fault? He watches
Mother Bourgueil with moist eyes, as she
goes to place a spray of box above Edward's
picture on the wall-a picture of their boy
in his college suit, when they felt so proud
of him and of his studies.
What Is the matter? The old mason hard-

ly knows what he is about. His head
swims; it is that stro'ng odor of the plant,
doubtless. But his heart fills with some-
thing that seems very much like mercy and
pardon. He goes up to his wife, takes her
hinds, and, looking at the picture, mut-
ters, his rough voice grown strangely soft:
"Say, Clemence, shall we-forgive him?"
Ah; the cry of joy that bursts from ihe
mother's lips! And he has clled her "Clem-
ence," just as in 'their young days. -He has
rot given her that name for more than fif-
teen years. And she understands that he
lov~es her still-her husband, her old com-
panion.
She throws herself in his arms and kisses

him frantically, all over his face, takes his
head in both her hands, and whispers lin
his ear. The other day-she couldn't helliit, really-she went to see their boy. He is
so unhappy to have offended them, And if
he has not come a hundred times to begtheir forgiveness, it is simply because he did
not dare. "You- know," she adds-and her
voice becomes soft and caressing-"you.
know I have seen his wife, and you reallycannot blame him for loving her, she Is sc
sweet, and as- fresh as a rose. She jusi
worships our Edward-one can see that ai

Ior ce; and she keeps theIr little home in sucla
apple-pie order. Yes, yes, I know; her past.
But if Edward loves her as she is?-Andafter all, we are not of the fashionableworld, and in our class one is not so par-
ticu'lar."
Bourgueil feels oppressed-he is choking,Putting a trembling finger on his wlfe'l

lips: 'That will do!" he says. "Send fo,
a cab. Let us take some of these sprayx
to them in sign of peace, and bring theun
home with-us!"l And while the old mother, stinned wit1i
joy, fails sobbing on her husband's shoul.der, Bourgueil-=-the Roman, the old Brutus-
begins to cry softly, like a child.

How the Baby Looked.
Wroin Harlemn Life.
Young Mother (displaying the baby)-"Dc.you think he looks like his father, Mr. Old-

boy?"
Mr. Oldboy-"Well, yes; there is a famni3resemblance; but It isn't striking enougl

to worry about"

The Reason.*
FrmteBeste. Txuancerpt.

Fogg says that sometimes he Is led to be-
lieve that there are people ta the world
'who are religious not because it does then
any good, but because it puts them ina
way to make a great "many other personi
uncomfortable.
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HE MOST EFFECT- n'
ive railroad legikla- cu
tion in recent years
was the passage of ei. - sa- the law requiring all ril
railroads to e q u i p ill

- - their cars with patent wl

couplers and side- t
bars. Through this kI
law the lives of thous- se
ands o f employes -!
have been saved.C.
One of the keenest in

- members of the Penn- m

sylvania delegation in
the lower house, while discussing railroad s(01
matters with a Star reporter, said: tb
"I have always been an advocate of legis-

lation looking to the protection of the lives w

of workingmen, and will always continue on in

that line; but I am drawing up a bill, which o
I want to introduce before Congress ad-
journs, that will throw safeguards around ri
the traveling public. In the rough, its chief in

features will be the compulsory establish- r

inent of the block signal system on alLrail- h
roads over a certain tonnage and the aboli-
tion of grade crossings, not only in the w

cities, but all along the lines. Ii
"Of course, a majority of the big roads tf

already have the block signal system in w
operation, but I know of several corpora- 0

tions that can almost be classed among the b
first in the country that use the system only
in the cities, or for a few miles out. With- a
out investigation, it would appear as if the h
entire road was being run-under this sys- e:
tem, but when a disastrous wreck occurs a
then the public learns for the first time that g
old-fashioned methods are still in use. h
"State legislation won't do. The lobby h

employed by the railroads can do almost
anything with a state representative, but n
here in Congress it is quite different. a
"The legislator that will introduce a bill v

that will wipe out grade crossings all over b
the country will, in time, be looked upon a
as one of the greatest benefactors of his i
race the century has brought out. No one b
knows better than I ao the opposition that c
will he developed to this measure and to d
the block system.

As a Preventive of Accidents.
"I have been watching the railroads for

the past fifteen years, and noting every v
phase of an accident. A large percentage of t
the wrecks in the east occurring on railroads
that have adopted the block signal system
throughout their systems have been caused t
by carelessness,on the part of employes or
the breaking down of the car equipment or c
the defects in roadbed. Out in the west-
ern country the block s!gnal system, if
generally adopted, can prevent seven-
eighths of the accidents. Railroads of small t
tonnage throughout the country are, as a
rule, under tne maagement of a parent c
company that can stand the expense of the
introduction of the system, and only want
vigorous pushing to place the safeguards e
in use throughout their lines.
"As to what particular system of block

signaling shall be adopted, that question
will be left to the common sense of each
corporation. There are at present several
systems in use that do the most effective
work. One of the roads up in our country I
has been equipping -its road with the au- I
tomatic electric-pneumatic signal system,
which may or may not be the system of the 1
future. It is worked by the passing of a 1
train over a certain portion of the tracks. I
This portion is connected with the signals 1
by electricity, and as the locomotive passes
over it a current is made and the signal ]
arms go up and remain up in that position 1
until the trains have passed out of the
block.
"This system, so a prominent railroad

manager writes me, ng only covers one 1
block, but the signals tell whether a train
is in the adjoining block or the next one.
If both signals are open then two blocks
are clear. This alone gives notice to the
engineer of how the tracks are for two.
blocks ahead.
"As the only expense attached to this

system is the furnishing of electricity and
the cost of the apparatus for signaling, the
blocks can be made considerably shorter
and signals placed at more frequent inter-
vals. Should this system prove to be a suc-
cess a majority of the big roads of the
country will adopt it, but what I want is
all the roads to be equipped in like manner.

Rather Crude Then.
"The more I study over railroad methods

the more positive I become that the sys-
tem of running will soon be almost perfect.
The day was when engineers drove their
great machines through the night without
the glimmer of a signal light at a switch
or station. It takes a man of iron nerve to
be a competent engineer, but in tne old
days his daring knew no limit. His ma-
chine was then crude In mechanism, the
roadbed was usually wretched, and precau-
tions against the loss of life were so un-
certain as to be of little use. The mis-
placed switch was usually found at night
cnly when the forward trucks of the engine
left the rails. There was a wildcat system
of moving trains on many of the roads,
and the only warning the public Bad at
crossings in town and country was found in
a ghastly iook'ng cross-shaped board.,.
"All the earlier automatic systems de-

pended for communication between the
block stations upon a wire strung upon
poles, and as a train might break apart
and leave a portion of the cars obstructing
the track when it had apparently cleared
the block, and as by a violation of the
rules the engineer of the second train
might enter a section before the first train
had cleared it, the track circuit was pro-
posed, and proved to be highly practical.

'By Electric Signals.
"Now, in the, new system, the electric

current is conducted by the rails of the
track and any metallic connection between
the right-hand and the left-hand rails may
be made to so alter the strength of an
electro-magnet as to change a signal from
safety to danger. The signal stands at
safety so long as the current is unInter-
rupted, but when a pair of wheels enters
the section and affords the requisite metal-
lic connection, the grcater part of the cur-
rent is withdrawn from the electro-ma'gnet
holding the signal in the safety position,*
Iand it moves by the power of clockwork or
compressed air to the danger position.

" nother system that is spoken very
hi ily of on account of its cheapness and
accuracy is one that is wholly worked by
electricity. The principle on which this
signal is constructed and operated is that
the first wheel entering the block sets the
signal at danger, and at the same time
breaks an electric current in such a way
that under no possible contingency can the.
signal again show safety until the train
passes out of the block and operates the
track instrument which restores the cir-
cuit. The disk assumes th-e danger position
by gravity whenever the power exerted by
the electric current is withdrawn. In other
word., the safety position of the signal is
dependent upon an uninterrupted circuit
through- the magnet of the ,signal icstru-
ment:' It is simply and only the attractive
power of -electro-magnetism which holds
the signal at safety.
"An engineer wholly color blind can make

no msnitake in reading the signal, even if
the enginE is plunging through darkness at
ft~rious speed. When the signal stands at
darager the center is red and the surround-
'ing surface dark; but a color-blind )erson
even ihen, it is claimed, would experience
no difficulty in correctly reading the indica-
tion, as he would be compelled to note the
absence of white in 'the center, and only
after clearly seeing white would he have
a right to procied.

Day and lNight Systeam.
"I consider the arrangement for day and

right signaling as being almost per'fect.
For the day signal reliance is placed on the
aperture and disk. Night signaling is ac-
complished by a. subsidiary aperture just
above that used during the day. BehInd it

ed glass diskeqled by an extension of
same arm tha Supports the danger sig-
by day provi the means for showing W
danger signal t night.

Where It is fo nd that a road has not
mugh tonhag3 t warrant the adoption of
block systemJa its entirety, these elec- 1
block signals might be substituted, as Bt

,y do away with the cost of employing w)ple to work them, the usual every-day
Lek walker keeping the signals in order b
he goes over the road inspecting the 5h

Lck. ' jo
As to the doj away with the grade Jc
assing, I am sat Sfed seven-eighths of the
ople are with me. Here and there a
tte has adopted the necessary legislation
wipe out this t evil, but national. leg- ne
ation is necess ." n
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ie Somewhat Unusual Experience of ai
Revenue Officer in North Carolina. n

keville, N. C., Corres. Phila. Times.
k remarkable story has just come to
ht, in which ilgure moonshiners, a reve- B
fe officer, 'a beautiful mountain maid, w

pid and bicycles. se

[u the summer a suspicion which the rev-

us department had long entertained koe k1
ened into certainty that there was an sc
icit still somewhere in this vicinity which ti
is producing large quantities of "Moun- h
in Dew." The local officials being well g
town to the inhabitants, the department ni
nt here a young man from New York, one
.ck Dickson by name, whose instructions R

Pre to ferret out such information as he w
uld get, while apparently occupied solely t
fishing, hunting and otherwise passing a t
onth's vacation. P
Ihe program was duly carried out. Dick- t
n hunted and fished and kept his eyes C

ten, but not even a whiff could he get of t'
ie forbidden liquor. v
Naturally he had to seek his information n
Ith the utmost care, and fearful of arous- n
g suspicion by direct inquiry, he confined 1E
's efforts principally to keeping his eyes i
en and his mouth shut. n
On day, nearly two weeks after his ar-
val, he took his fishing rod and journeyed f
a direction not hitherto taken. Trying t

any mountain streams, he caught a fewih, but his spying efforts were as vain as -

eretofore. 0

Evening came on, and not .knowing his 0

hereabouts, he was delighted to succeed t
getting out of the underbrush onto a

agon road. Undecided which direction totke, he paused by the roadside a moment,
hen an apparition darted around the bend

the road which fairly took away his r
reath. A bicycle in this wilderness, and,
hat is more, ridden by a most attractive
Irl! She saw him, of course, and as he
dmitted himself to be lost, she directed
im how to reach her father's farmhouse,
stending a cordial invitation to stop, with11 the free good-fellowship for which our
iris hereabouts are noted. Then mounting
er wheel, she sped away, while Dickson
urried behind.
The farmer insisted upon his staying all
ight. and he did so. It was a case of love
t first sight. Dickson being an expert
rheelman himself, was captivated by the
eautiful mountain rider. Moonshiners
rere forgotten in the next few days. With-
i a week he had his own wheel sent hither I
y express, and was more than pleased to
omply with Sallie Newman's laughing or-
ers that it must be kept at the farm.
very day they went out together, starting
rom the farm in the afternoon and riding
hrough the leafy byways, frequently stop-
ing at the residence of Sallie's aunt in the
illage for supper, and then going home in
he moonlight.
Weeks sped away, until one day Dickson
ras rudely awakened from his dream of
liss by a peremptory order from Washing-
on to return hotne, his mission having
roven fruitless. Sadly he started out with
allie for a final ride. All unconscious of
is woes, Sallie, twitted him upon his
trange silence, and then challenged him to
race. Away she sped, and he was sorely

ried to keep at her side. Neither noticed
he fragments of a pane of window glass,
iropped on the road by some unlucky farm-
r, until too late.
"Hold on,our tires are punctured." shout-
d Dickson, jumping from his wheel; "by
he great horn spoon, what's that," he
tided, gazing with amazement at a tiny
tream of liquor spurting from both front
Lnd rear tires. A moment later the whole
ituation fell upoil him. "Oh, you little
noonshiner," he murmured, and then he
et his wheel fall, and sprang to catch Sal-
ie, who had swooned.
For six weeks. Fhe valiant Dickson had
een assisting unawares the moonshiners
y carrying whisky in his pneumatic tires,
nserted at ,the farmhouse and deftly re-
rIcved by Aunt Jane In the village.Did he arrest the guilty maid? Not much.
3Ie resigned his position and married her,
tnd the happy pair now live in Philadel-
)hia, where they are often seen on a tan-
lem in the park.
It is scarcely necessary to add the tires

ire now inflated solely with air.

A PARSON AND A PIG.

What Was Effective in One Case Was
Tried in the Other.

Prom the Sunday Magazine.
A poor woman came to the parson of the

parish with the request: "Please, pass'n!
my ou'd sow be took cruel bad. I wish,
now, you'd be so good as to come and say
a prayer over her."
"A prayer! Goodness preserve us! I can-

not come and pray over a pig-a pig, my
lear Sally-that is not possible."
"Her be cruel bad, groaning, and won't

eat her meat. If her dies, pass'n-whativershall we do I' the winter wi'out bacon sides
and ham? Oh, dear! Do'y, now, pass'n,
come and say a prayer over my old sow."
"I really, really must not degrade my

secred office. Sally! indeed, I must not!"
"Oh, pass'n! do'y, now!" and the good

creature began to sob.
The parson was a tender-hearted man,and tears were too much. He agreed to go

to the cottage, see the pig, and do what he
could.
Accordingly, iLe visited the patient, which

lay groaning in the stye.
The woman gazed wistfully at the pastor,

and waited for the prayer. Then the clergy-
man raised his right hand, pointed with one
finger at the sow -and said solemnly: "If
thou livest, 0 pig! then thou livest. If thou
diest, 0 pig! then thou diest."'
Singularly enough, the sow was better

that same evening, and ate a little wash.
She was well, and had recovered her ap-
petite wholly next day.
Now, it happened, some months after this,

that the rector fell very ill, with a quinsy
that nearly choked him. He could not swal-
low, he could hardly breathe. His life was
in Imminent danger.
Sally was a visitor every day at the rec-

tory, and was urgent to see ihe sick man.
She was refused admission, but pressed so
vehemently that finally she was suffered-
just to see him, but she was warned not to
speak to him or expect him to speak, as he
was unable to utter a word.
She was conducted to the sick room, and

the door thrown open. There she beheld
the pastor lying in bed, groaning, almost in
extrernuities.
Raising her hand, she pointed at him with

cone finger and said: "If thou livest, 0
,ass'n! then thou livest! If thou diest, 0

passn't! then thou diest."
The effect on -the sick man was-an ex-

plosion of laughter that burst the quinsy,
and his recovery.

A Ipeflnition.
From the Chicago Rlecord.
"What is a critid?"
"He is a man hWo rips things to pieces

without knowing how to put them together
again."-

The LightSide of Nature.
From the Sketch.

My newr modeL

HUMOR OF ARTEMUS WARD.

Eth Reaniniseeees of His Earier-
Life in Cievelani, Ohio.

i the New York San.
n November, 1857, Charles Farrar
owne, otherwise known as Artemus
ard, went from Toledo to.Qleveland to
come city editor of the Plain Dealer, at
at time and now the leading democratic
rnal in northern Ohio, whose proprietor,
soph W. Gray, was a passionate friend
d supporter of Stephen A. Douglas.
Withirt a few weeks after becoming con-
eted with the Plain Dealer-an after-
ion paper-Browne began his career as
Lrtemus Ward" by the publication of a
ter dated at Pittsburg, January 27, 1857,
inted in the Plain Dealer on January 30,(dressed to the editor and signed by that
Lne."I rite to no," said Mr. Ward, "how is
e show bisnes in Cleeveland, I have a
ow consisting in part of a Californy
ire 2 snaiks tame foxies &c. also wax
orks my wax works is hard to beat all
.y they is lifelike and nateral curiosities
nong my wax works is our Saveyer, Gen
yler and Dokter Webster in the ackt' of
fling Dokter Parkman. now mr editor
ratch off a few lines and tel me how is
Le show business in yure city I shal have
inbils printed at yure offis you scratch
y back and Ile scratch yure back also
t up a grate blow in the paper about
y show."
The public reception of this short letter
as an unexpected surprise to Browne. It
as talked about at Cleveland; it was ex-
nsively printed everyw'ere throughoutie country, and singularly tickled the
)pular fancy; and when Browne, ex-
emely gratified and stimulated by the re-
pton of his letter from Pittsburg, printed
vo or three additional letters in the same
ein, equally droll and characteristic, a
tw figure had appeared in American hu-
orous literature, which at once took the
ading place, and whose name-so far as
is now possible to judge-is as perma-ently enduring as that of any writer of

Is time. Mr. Lincoln's love of Browne's
in was very keen; and certainly no his-
)rian, giving an account of that mem-
rable meeting of his cabinet on September

,1862, at which final action was taken
a the emancipation proclamation, can
mit Mr. LIncoln's 'reading of Ward's let-
rr entitled "A High-handed Outrage at
tica," as preliminary to the discussion of
hat supreme act of his administration.
During a considerable period of his resl-
ence in Cleveland Browne occupied aoom on the fourth floor of the post office
uilding, on Water street, the windows of
rhich looked out over Lake Erie and upon
he beautiful country to the west of the
uyahoga river; a majestic view, of which
e was 'extremely fond. He had in this
oem a little pine writing table, three or
our chairs-one of which was a "rocker"-
nd a venerable sofa. It was here that he
id some of his best work; that work, at
ny .ate, that earliest attracted the at-
ention of the country.
His Sunday mornings were given up to
'isits from his friends, among whom were
ieorge B. Lester, a brother-in-law of Sen-
.tor John P. Jones of Nevada; Charles E.
Vilson, now cashier of the First National
Sank of L.tchfield, Conn.; Mr. J. F. Ryder,
till resident at Cleveland, and two or
hree others.
Browne was a delightful companion at

Lli times, but specially so on these Sunday
norning occasions; full of fun, and odditiestot in the least easy to describe-one of
which was that of always speaking of his
nother as Caroline. Sometime he would
*ead what he had written for use in the
'lain Dealer during the week, these read-
ngs being usually accompanied with run-
ning comments that were in themselves as

iroll, or even more droll, because they
were more free, than his written drolli-
less. He was a good deal of an actor,withal, and made use of his mimicry with
exceeding effect.
As a lecturer on natural philosophy, one

Sunday, he was irresistibly ridiculous. "It
s susceptible of absolute proof." he sol-
mnly declared, "that a ball will run down
in inclined plane, and yet how few people
there are who know it! An earthern bowl
iropped from the roof of a three-story housewill, if it strike a stone pavement, be shat-
tered into many pieces! A bean pole, legiti-
rnately used, is an instrument of good, yet
if it be sharpened at one end and run
through a man, it will cause, the most in-
tense pain and perhaps produce contortions.
The wick of an unlighted candle may safely
be manipulated, but if you light that wicl
and thrust your hand into the blaze ane
keep it there half an hour, a sensation o1
excessive and disagreeable warmth will i
experienced. A dozen wrought iron nai:
may be dashed violently from the steeplh
of a large meeting house to a brick sidewall
and sustain no injury, but the same expert-
ment with a dozen clay pipes will result dif-
ferently.
"The effect upon the sidewalk in eithei

case, however, will be the same. You ma'
lie down upon the ground and let a kitter
walk over you with perfect safety, but 11
you put a heavy dray horse in the place 0:
the kitten, you will immediately experience
a disagreeable pressure. Hasty pudding am
milk are a harmless diet if eaten moderate-
ly, but if you eat it incessantly for six con
secutive weeks it will produce instant death
You gaze with indifference upon a bull wher
he is placidly eating grass in a pasture. bu
if the animal becomes infuriated and at
tempts to assist you over a rail fence with
those horns, they immediately become ob
jects of a deep-seated disgust. On the same
principle we can easily hold in our arms at
infant, and experience delight in doing so
but it would be very difficult for us to per
form a similar experiment with a corpulen
old gentleman who is in a state of uncon
scious inebriety, while the delight affordei
by the performance In this instance wouli
hardly be worth mentioning. All thes,
things seenm wonderful at first blush, bu
science makes them clear as clear can be."
These propositions, addressed to his visit

era as "Mine Ancient Pistols." were de
livered with a persistent serious gravi't:that was wholly delicious.
Some "WVashington gossip, from our ow1

correspondent," under date of January iW
1859), was read on still another Sunday. "Th
capital just now," said."our correspondent,
"is a scene of unprec'edented gayety. Th
beau monde is quite recherche. Bal masques
sorrees dansanteg, etc.. are nightly occur
rences, -to say nothing of the dancing par
ties, where--as the poet felicitously hath i1
"'Bright the lamps shone o'er fair wome:

and brave men."
"Last night Mrs. De Snobbe, the lovel.

wife of the noble ambassador from thi
Lobes Islands, gave a grand 'sociaL' I
was truly a recherche sorry dansante. Wii
sparkling repartee, and bon hominy crowne
the golden hours. There was the stalwar
and princely Snedgrass, with bright bul
tons all over him, and there was his wif
also, who, although she had but lately re
covered from a severe attack of embonpoi
looked quite ad infinitum. Hut n'importi
To return to the gay scene: Here comes th
fascinating and truly beautiful Miss Smyth
daughter of the elder Smythe of Beanvilli
Her features are classic, but tinged wit
just enough hon hominy to make them a
fait. She is dressed in gorgeous style.
asked her how much her things cost, bt
she, with beautiful naivete, told me thr
when I found out she wished I'd let he
know-saying which she whirled her fa
(which is dove-white silk covered ali eve
with little silver spangles) around, with delightful abandon. Depend upon it, howevelthat Miss Smythe's things cost a large smiof money. But old Smythe has lots of thearticle. He made a princely fortune pul
lishing a country newspaper before he ws
elected to Congress. But--soft, with stati
ly tread, proud, defiant mien, et cetera, nos
comes Lord Boozie. Gold buttons flash a
over his gorgeously embroidered coat an
snow-white silk stockhngs. He meets CourAlfred de Flatte. They smile, halt and ai
cost each other-in the original Greek. Thethen retire to the table d'hote. Othecelebrities, male and female, pour in sparnling, dazzling torrents past me, but
cannot describe them now. I cann<refrain from mentioning the fact, howeveas an evidence of the wealth and inteil
gence of the persons In attendance at th
matinee, that the gold buttons on Count tiSnoffers'coat cost 3273!! !
"I am stopping at the Bunker House. TI:table d'hote abounds with the best the ma:ket affords, and Mrs. Bunker sees to it thu

everything is au fait and E Pluribus Unur
Mr. Hunker's gentlemanly clerks, MessrNossle and Gossle, are princes of good fe
lows. Gossle, en passant, is a great deali
a wag. More anon. Au reservoir. Ji. A."

About Letter's.
From the Yonkers Statesman.
-Mr. Crimsonbeak-"The time for a pe:
son to learn is when he is young. As
proof of this, remember that a man nevi
forgets his letters."
Mrs. Crimsonbeak-"He may not forgi

his own, but I take notice he often forgel
those oL his wife."

'sq
Badiage in the Barracks.

From Vanity.
First Officer-"Say, captain, what dos

the air do after a shot leaves a cannon?"
Second Officer-"Give it up."
First nOffern-"urtes Aterthe,nall.'

BANK PRESID
The Great Financier

Paine's Celery

Prominent among the New Fngland men whose

brains and energy hate helped to make the western

states rich and poewerful is General David T. Deals,
president of the Union National Bank of Ksnnau

City. Successful In his many enterprise-s, he lit.'s;
today in a fne rlanion at the cerner of Inde-
pe~r.dence andl Wabash at:-nues.

The work and the resirosility incun:!aent on thle1
president of so important a banking institution ns

the U'nion National would endanger the sturdhe't
ha:lth. General Beals- elear-head' mness and ;;ond
scese were as mnanifest in the choice of a reennly
as In his business enterperises. H~e stren::theneod
his tired nrous system by the use of l'ain'"'s
celery conmpound. Its invigornting, lac-tith-iving
effcts justified his expectations, and showedt In

his own case the remarkabale power of this much-
discusse.1 remedy for thoroughly restoring and

strenathening the "run-down"' system.
"I found Patna"-aceleryv cornpound an ogreentble

tonic and soothing to the nerves," says General
Beals.
These are the conci-e welsa of cotamendstlon

characteristic of the conservative lensin,-s man nd.
the influential beanker, who has learned to 'weigh
well his words.
Then scanty sunlight and the stagnant, urd-up

air of living rooms during the winter reduce the

strength and nervous entergy, elpcially of eesonas

DEATH ON TIRE CROSS.

plow It Was lInglcted in the Timne of
the Romans.

From the New York H~erald.
It was on -; natural that the early and

mediaeval istians. finding the cross a

symbol of life among the nations of an-
tiquity, should look curiously into the Old

Testament to see whether there were not

foreshadowings In it of "the wood where-
hy righteousness cometh." Nor was their
search unrewarded. In Isaac leaving the
w~ood of the sacrifice they saw prefigured
bcth Christ and the cress. They saw the
cross in Moses with arms expanded on the

Mount, in the pole, with transverse bars,
upon which was wreathed the brazen ser-
pent, in the two sticks gathered by the
widow of Sarpeta. But plainest of all they
read it in Ezekiel, ix, 4. 6, "Go through the
midst of the city, through the midst of .le-
rt salem, and set a mark upon the fore-
heads of the men" that are to be saved
from destruction by the sword. The word

here rendered "mark'* is in the Vulgate
"aigna thau." The Th-au was the old He-
Urew character, shaped like a cross, which

vas regarded as the sign of life, felicity
ar d 'safety.
Yet the cross was not always a symbol

of honor. Among the Phoenicians and
Syrians, and later among the Romans, it
iwas punishment inflicted on slaves, rob-
ber's, assassins and rebels-among which

last Jesus was reckened. on account of His

proclaiming Himself King, or Messiah.
The person senternced to this punishment
wasustripped of his clothes, except a cover-

ir~~g around the ...I.asat.o.udt

Prandnasmong the subec fsan mcey buts
brsis ofisknd w~eryh e ot m mon.thInt(t
thistan c theypwereowiGnega tosi Thepetu-
reane of the Romaon satol d anks..s

cctydemnedeto efu rth imayentuferings of liar-
todyin athe os ton thae ofne punishme-t
which~w was commonh a illnerehsp.b
hghway, and ou fthe ity. Tipacun te

preorthent of the i iotant. Thein crtioss ater
the caioned then "poul"-tenrotheutord'
herete-1 peralediculards and esedb
ar..ther e a migt ingena the hoefaitop.
as inhssiess n tervriseliee, nteard
h trp nosthetperpendhular o.iThere i
cy mton md. bthe algncieglhntit i

lanyoigw n eae hc thk~e feetr of this cuifued-
personse rested. o Ithknown, howevri, tad
srmear hen bae of the.n psemn.ulrba
ther rojectedsn a piceer of woond, an whichnt~

ieonic and hk he anered, as aGeupprt
thos arthe body- i'te weit. f enimnlatter
mhaatriati othee~rie rnalthei anst by

the ifnal driver, thoghathem.e o

Te hicti w s eeaean i ad
werenbouny aropeground thestga. tr-sis-

air singbeam adunge throughte rthe them

mtrinethfastnedoutl death, endediil ofisauuf-

hoerIts. Ilheiited any igns of
lif h wawthe by gmuars utte

let was wn naturalpa that el ad
deaIfsln. idn therewa n rospec tah

ictil wouldife aong te datn of auin
tquty execuoner hastenedy th the byln
fdlreshadowre at ih ot of 'the crosso ahsre-
sufricateousnes woithmke Nor bys teing
loarse unhward.I beas orecaima-he
y, ofwhe inariticuea hae, say preig

cros ioe n thcros with aand onahea
upon ani as.I waseate tne braen som-
rynto ofne the cminath eredtheyctm-
widoeofSamentf But suffeinest of meallted
r in compoundedx of 6,n and myrruh.th
Theibet of thi tog trde istofxca-
rucalemond wst onrlypo thes fgo-

hedso theismen Thaiti aoetime saved
frmnesrttnb the swordda. Theee wo
here renerued arkh sme thme wite u

Saina were. Thoena wit alln theHe
rcharactero Jsusae lnce as hrost whn
Has regded ut th sign of lifeppelied.
Ccrd say h eynmeo h rs
shout the creoved wasfotalayst onyfrom

ofhosno Aon thectahocencn and
endriance, and lte amyonte mny and
exapctaten inflthed meon se, re
.ewrshy asasin aRn rebels-ang awhree

ma."Hnce hmefoc ofit. oraesa's.e
Tuen aeronusntce to th uiis henh
wahrippened fh c Het sffeed doet-
upr~ ontherons. I tt fndt
ht was pecey thiwhidea whuch wade the
seeriy Qfhrias flelleaupon that crombrsh
dedbe of tes wath crowne wih had
aenwsmd the subjet of smockeryw bt
thi igstanc The wesrewngtof thrpet'-
lasnceof th s Romatsoit ecme.a.
SoTed frmial, aing, eae, a

c Admndt heerthEer sfiengoe. mr

Frhighay nd t Bthiit.ties.ceo
crciLad automerusale wasna ill-"o the
brtheseo tet ct.s?"co.thr
D iealedNo th adaos ;the pouhser*
another+ onen aterightanes.nertetp

ENT BEALS.
Found Health in
Compound.

4nployed erenstantly Indoors. The need-tie aban-
ute necesilty -of a gemntdne itnvt4grater at this
gerhag senam has inap.wied Itself cu tihe attesitioea

,f all thinking ga-opl..

In the fan a us labouratory of Itirimouth MW dleni
klaeol l'rof. Edtward E. P'helles. 3M.It.. L..It., des-
mnered tht" foermula of Pain.'es eler"y comiswonnd, a

orn.dy that has I.ecome the statdhard o:rv re -

;tonrr. tehnd gouriser and strengthener fam tee
-nd of the co untry to the other, a sereparation that

ltands unrivaled as the suedicine that umkes." lwu-

[le well.
It is a faet mue4 eommtented on that nma

Iand women of nathonal reputation arti potuis-run,

like Gerw-ral I1.-als. State Treasurer elhin -of New

terk. M1r. Carlitle's private secretanry Ma..r Me-
ith'ne of Menttnal. IRev. 1'r. Onelle." C.mi. lowell,
es-tilnister to Austria Johnl M. Francis, and a

boat of others who are careful what they ensplay

When sick, rosd hate the amnple"st <qquartunities for
lir-ding out what is b.est, have of their tn a".cord

sent lette-rs decrib~ing fully their leermnewnt te-

covety frmm rheumtint, heart weaknes. slee-.

lersaeya. d"bithy. kiwi. y trules" aned dhennews ot

the tteah and liver. In all the ca aes l'atn-'s
e,1,ry comipound was the one rieety that w "

abde to etngletely and lemntas-ntly bring benek

health, make poor blood again rich and pure, mnd

rvgulate and build up the nervous system when

n-akened andl deranred.

W'HY HIS W'IPEC WAS NOT THEREC.

The Nan In the De-ena %net Reetnme"

ConfidentianE E Eplnaii attees.

Fromt the Chiengo Post.

"Why isn't your Wife here'"' asked the
floor manager. as he stopped for a minute

to chat with the man In the shabhy dress

suit.
"Why-ah-the-ah-the fact is she never

goes to these full dress affairs," explained
the man in the shabby gjess suit.
"Now you speak of it." said the floor

manager. "I am reminded of the fact that

I never did see her at one of our dances."
"Quite right," replied the man in the

shabby dress suit with evident relief. "S14e

neve- attends them."
"Biut on the other hand." continued the

floor matnager. "she always attends the In-
fcrmal entertainments. while I don't recall
that I ever saw you at one of them."
"That's right. too." admitted the man in

the shabby dress suit, shifting uneasily
from one foot to the other. 'Tou see, we
were lacking in foresight thir year. and it
has been rather awkward. but next year
we ekpeet to appear together again."The floor nmanager looked puizzled and the
man in the shabby dress suit appeared ill
at ease.
"I don't believe I quite understand," saidthe floor manager at last.

".No."
The mran In the shahy dress cuit pulledthe floor imanager a little to one side, wherethey couldn't be overheard.
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